
State Working Hard to Establish Its Motive for Crime
gonulno. Mr. Carter protested against
thta line of ovldence ub seeking to use
that adduced at the coroner's inquest

Dr. Loving was excused and Dr.
Wilbur Mercer called, when the Com¬
monwealth suddenly changed Its course
and summoned May Stuart.

Smith Interposes Neat I'olnt.
"We move to strike out." said Mr.

Smith, when the witness had been ex¬
cused, "the evidence of Dr. Mann und
Dr. Loving, so fur us It relates to
wounds extending Into the head and
back to the skull. The indictment
charges the prisoner with having shot
a gun which did strike, penetrute anil
wound his wife. In and upon her face,
There is nothing there about any in¬
ternal Injuries or skull fractures."

"I don't know that It Is necessary,"
»i:t'i Mr. Wondenburg, "for tho indict-jment to suy at all where the wound
is."

"No." answered Mr. Smith, "but if It
does say It should say accurately."
Tho court reserved decision on the

motion
Mr. Wendcnburg having proved by

May Stuart that Beulah Blnford for
some time went by the nume of Mrs.
It. T. Fisher, and clulmed to have mar¬
ried Fisher, offered In evidence the
Beattie letter, the envelope being ad¬
dressed to Mrs It. T. Fisher, 80S West
Main Street Mr. Carler objected to
the envelope, saying there was no evi¬
dence that the letter came In It. Only
the letter had been Identified by Beat-
tie. The court held the letter to be
competent testimony.

Letter In Evidence,
Mr. Wendenhurg withdrew the en¬

velope and offered In evidence a letter
without date on the stationery of 11
C. Beultle. 1111 Hull Street, as follows:
"Dear Kid,.Fay this $10 on the fur¬

niture and make him give you an item¬
ized bill and what amount you will
pay each week Please don't get Irma
to call me any more. Some one will
get wise. Will bo good. With oceans
of love brimming with kisses.

"Yours. HEN"
Dr. Wilbur Mercer, physician, who

lives near the Owen home, and who
was attending Mrs Thomas K. Owen,
.wus called and told of having called
professionally to proscrlbo for Mrs.
Owen ubout 10 o'clock on the night.
of the murder. Henry Beattie. Jr., was'
there at the time with his motor car,
and after some delay started with his
wife, taking the prescription, promis¬
ing to have It filled. It was filled and
later turned up at the house, appar-
enlly having been carried during the
wild ride out the Midlothian road. Mr.
and Mrs. Beattie left about 10:15
o'clock. He Bat in tho yard talking
with Mr. Owen, and about three-quar¬
ters of an hour later. Henry came
back In the car holding his wife's
body, shouting. "My God. we've been
held up"'

JItrctr Received JJodj\
"I took her out of the car," went

on Mr. Mercer, "and Mr. Owen and I
took her Into the house I found the
body lying down in front of the front
eeut. facing toward the steering
wheel. When they came in, one of
his hands was resting on her back,
and the other steering the car. I man¬

aged to get the body out without get¬
ting any blood on myself save s drop
or two."
He was of the opinion that she had

died from a gnnFhot wound, corrobor¬
ating the other physicians as to

the examination made.
"Did you ask Henry Beattie what

had happened? What version did he
give you?"
"He said that a rr.ar. had staggered

out In front of him.he explained that
he didn't mean the man was drunk by
laying he staggered. Henry put on
the brakes. The man said, 'What the
hell are you trying to do.run over]
me?' That got his dander up. and
Henry said he replied. 'I ought to have;
done It; you were taking all the road.'i
and as ho started the car tho man
raised his gun and fired. Henry then:
told of jumping out and running back,
grappling with the gun to ward off a
blow, breaking its force ar.d securing
the gun which he threw Into the back
of the car."
"Do you know anything ibout his

proceeding to drink whiskey on the
night he arrived at the Owen home
with the body?"

DruiiU French Hnindy.
"His first request was for whiskey,

and I sent for some from my house. I
handed him a bottle of what I thought
was whiskey, but which was really
French brandy. I don't know how much
of It he drank. H. C. Beattie. Sr., his
father, came with whiskey soon after,
and he drank some of that. About 1
o'clock that night I noticed that he
was staggering, and tnought It best to
tak«e him upstairs. About a half hour!
later I saw him out on the lawn. I
wen» out to meet an Incoming car and
eatv Henry Beattie and another man.|I think It was his brother, but could!
not say certainly.with a bottle of
whiskey. They asked me to have a
drink, and I declined.

"Did you see him shed anv tears?"
"I did not."
Mr. Smith began the cross-examina¬

tion:
"Do you know Henry Owen?" he

asked.
"I have met htm since the murder."

replied the doctor.
"You are not prepared to deny that'

It was Henry Owen, the brother of!
the murdered woman, with whom
Henry was taking a drink behind the:
hedge?"

"No. As I said. I don't know who It!
was with him."

"Tf shot had struck the victim In;
the face only, would death have en-|sued."

"No, sir."
Detective-Sergeant Thomas 3. Wren.

a, momber of the Richmond police]force for thlrty-on» years, told of hav-
Ins heard of tho murder of Mrs. Beat-1tie about 11:30 P. M., of Uavlng se-
cured the consent of the Chief of Po¬lice to leave the* city an.d then went tothe Owen home shortly after midnight.He viewed the body and talked withHenry Beutlle and got his descriptionof tho man who shot his wife. About3 A. M. he called on the telephone "L. JUScherer. chief special agent, of thoChesapeake and Ohio Railroad and gothis aid in securing bloodhounds. In a
motor car he went down the road withHenry Beattie, the prisoner's brother.Douglas Beattie, driving, and HenryBeattie pointed out tho place where heand his wife bad turned around on theprevious night, the wheel tracks be¬ing visible whero the car had backedInto some one's gate to make the turn.Mr. Wren asked B«tattle to point outthe scene of the hold-up. and the carran a mile or a mile and a haif backtoward the Owen place where Beattiedirected the driver to stop In John¬son's woods. saying. "It was rightalong here."
County OfTlcer Jarrcll, who had be¬fore visited the tcend. pointed out thepool of blood about twenty feet fromWhere Beattie had stopped the car.and the car was taken on to a potntJust beside the blood spot so that allmight view It by a lantern from thecar, without alighting it was a poolof blood eighteen or twenty Incheslong Beattie told Wren the highway¬man was six feet away when the shotwas fired. Jarrcll and Wren arrangedto picket tho road for several hun¬dred yards on either side to allow noone to pass so as to save any scentthere might be for the dogs whichwere coming at light.

Lowest Point Id Itoad..In answer to Mr. Wendenburg'squestions. Mr. Wren said that thepoint where Reattle and his wife hadturned back was the highest on theMidlothian Road, with a straight clear-sway view for a long distance in eachdirection The point of the crime wasthe lowest on the road, with woods onboth sides.
The dogs came at daylight, those ofthe State Penitentiary farm, which Mr.Wren had suggested summoning, andthose of Deputy Sheriff Sydnor. ofHenrlco county. The dogs found notrail leading from the blood spot. Mr.Smith objected to the use of the word"puddle" as applied to the blood spot.Mr. Wren -aid that was Just what 111was.
"Do you mean." asked Judge Wat-eon, "that the blood was still unab-sorbed on the ground?"
"Yes," answered Mr. Wren. "It was!

a Mg. large pool, about 18 by 21Inches."
"Was It possible for that blood tohave come from the machine?""I think that's for the Jury to say."interposed the court before Mr. Wrencoulrl answer.
"Did Mr. Beattie describe his as¬sailant?"
"He did later. He said he was alarge man. bigger than DetectiveWiltshire, who is six feet and weighsISO. He said the man went into thewoods after he had gotten the gun."'TJld you see Beattie shed any tears?""No, he was very cool "

"Did he show any agitation In hisactions?"
"We protest," said Mr. Carter."We can only tell." said Judge Wat-

son. "by physical manifestations Of!course, the witness could not testifywhether there was mental agitation,but he can describe physical manifes¬tations of grief or agitation, if any.""Did the prisoner show any mani¬festation of grief?" asked Mr. Wen-denhurg.
Didn't Show Any Grief.

"He didn't seem to do anything toshow grief," answered Mr. Wren. "He
Just walked around smoking cigar¬ettes."
"Were you at the Owen home whenthe bodj was brought out to be taken

to South Richmond?"
"Yes- The undertaker asked sev¬

eral of us to help lift the casket intothe hearse, standing out at the drive.We had to carry it across the lawn.Beattie was sitting out on the lawn
under a tree."
"What did he do when the bodypassed?"
"One man might show grief and an¬

other have control," interposed Mr.Smith quickly.
"1 think we have a right to knowhis conduct," ruled tho court-
"I purposely took my place on the

right side." said Mr. Wren, "so 1 could
watch him He turned around andlooked at the casket, and turned awaywithout a word. He showed no emo¬tion at all "

"Do you remember seeing a stump
on the roadside near the blood spot?""Yes, sir; two of them; one particu¬larly, on the right hand side as the
car was going back toward Richmond.
1 went there at daylight and saw three
footprints, one In the ditch, one near
the wire fence, and one In the. ditch
coming back. The ditch was of dry-sand."
"How did Beattie say his wife's body-

was resting on his way back to the
Owen home?"
"He said It was propped, sitting in

her seat beside him in front, he hold¬
ing It with his left arm. and running
the car with the right."
Cross-examined by Mr. Smith, he

stated that he had been on the case
since July 1?, giving it his undivided!
alter lion, having had no other assign-
ments. He could not swear If the foot¬
prints ho had saen were made before
or after the homicide.

Wiltshire'* Testimony.
Detective Sergeant John L Wiltshire

was the last witness of the day- He
stated that he had been on the Rich-
_a-
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By REX BEACH

H
Author of "The Silver Horde."
ERE \vc have, to be sure, the zest
of the great outdoors. But Rex

Beach had done this before.you ex¬
pect it. Now comes a big surprise.A real woman, compelling and ad¬
mirable.when she is right, and when
she is wrong, too. At times she blazes
over the pages; again she withdraws,leaving her fascinating shadow on
coming events. Around and over this
is a sweeping, rushing story of how
youttg Americans arc conquering the
Isthmus.the engineers and the sol¬
diers turned civilians. There is fun
a-plenty.
Pictures by Christy.

HARPER & BROTHERS.

CROWDS AROUND COURTHOUSE
DURING AFTERNOON SESSION

LOUISVILLE MAN CLAIMS THAT
HE HAS CLUE IN BEATTIE MURDER

Louisville. Ky., August 2<..Import¬
ant Information that may throw some
light upon the mysterious death of
Louise Beattie. wife of Henry Clay
Beattie, Jr., who is now on trial at
Chesterfield, Va. charged with the
murder of his wife, is being offered
the attorneys for young Beattie by J.
B. Minor, a prominent contractor of
Louisville.

Mr. Minor has written letters to
young Beattle's attorneys, advising
them that he can furnish the names
of two men who may be able to prove
that Mrs Beattie was killed by a
highwayman on a lonely road, near
Richmond, while out automobile rid¬
ing with her husband. July 18, last. Mr.Minor at hts home, 3224 Greenwood
Avenue, to-night said that a man well
known to him. but whose Identity he
rciuscs to disclose, called at his office
about three weeks ago and Informed himthat there were two eye-witnesses tothe killing of Mrs. Beattie. The man,Mr Minor said, had accidentally metthe two men who claim they heard theshot that ended Mrs. Beattle's life.
The two men, Mr. Minor was toldby his informant, were walking alongthe Midlothian Road, near Richmond,

on the night of the murder, when they

passed a strange man carrying: a gun
over his shoulder. They paid no at-
tcntion to him, according to Mr. Minor,but walked on, and when about 306
yards away, an automobile containing
a man and a woman, laughing and
chatting gaily, sped past, going in the
opposite direction. As the machine
overtook the man with the gun a few
hundred yards in the rear, the two
eye-witnesses, according to Mr. Minor,heard angry voices and then a shot
rang out.
When the report reached their earsthey stopped and then noticed the

direction taken by the auto. The ma¬
chine, however, had hardly stopped a
second, end they had taken but a few
stepE when It dashed away at a swift
rate of speed. The mysterious indi¬vidual w'th the gun had vanished.
Minor declares that his Informantis a reliable man, and he Is certa-.n

that If called upon he can furnish the
names of the two men who may have
witnessed the tragedy in the manner
described. He said that he ha9 known
his informant for fifteen yeors, but heis now out of the city and does not
care to have his name dragged Into
the case.
Both the eyewitnesses, Mr. Minor

says, live near Louisville, one being
a resident of the State of Indiana. Ho
says he does not know the names of
the two men, but his lnforn'ant does.
Further, he said that tho two i.'en can
easily prove that they were In Rich¬
mond July 18 last, when the won:an
was killed.
Minor added that his Informant came

to him with the Information because
he knew that he (Mr. Minor) had hart
experience working up evidence In
various cases in the past, for attor¬
neys. Tho man, Minor said, requested
him to communicate with young Beat-
tie's relatives and attorneys at Rich¬
mond.
Minor stands high as a business

man in Louisville. During the past
twenty-five or thirty years he has
been a successful contractor. At one
time he was president of the Bryant
and Stratton Business College, In this
city.

The foregoing dispatch, which Is
given without oomment for what It
may be worth, was obtained late last
night In response to an Inquiry from
The Times-Dispatch which had pre-
vlously heard the sensational story of
the Louisville man.

mond force for sixteen years, and
was assigned to the Beattie case about
noon on the day following the mur¬der, going put to aid Mr. Wren. He
found Scherer. Wren, Ben P. Owen and
others at the home of Thomas E. Owen,and consulted them. Later they all
went to. the scene of the crime and
sent for Henry Beattle and his motor
car. At the direction of the detec¬
tives Beattle drove the car directly
over the blood spot, placing It Just as
It had stood on the previous night,when the bearded highwayman stag¬
gered from., the woods. The car stood
with Its left side just at the centre
of the road facing Richmond, with the
spot of blood underneath. Beattle de¬
scribed his assailant as having stood
six feet to the left, which Mr. Wilt¬
shire measured and found would be
four feet from the ditch at the road¬
side.

Got I'nderuenth Cnr.
"1 got down underneath the car."

went on Mr. Wiltshire. "I could find
no traces of blood, and I stated to Mr.
Scherer and th* others that no blood
had leaked through the <N.ir or Into
the dust pan. Beattle told us thero of
his encounter with the man; of ward¬
ing off the blow, which glanced on his
nose, after which he secured the gun.
1 asked him If he had made any effort
to knock the man In the head with the
sun, and he said no. He had made no
effort to go after the man, he said.
He told .is lh« man went oji up the
road.

"In the right hand, or driver's, seat
of the car we found under the cushion
from a quart to a half gallon of blood.
If the blood had gotten down Into the
dust pan It could not have gone on
down into tho road.

"I saw tho prisoner again at Dr.
Loving's home on Thursday afternoon.
I asked him then for a description of
the man that shot his wife. He said
the man was taller than I am and
much stouter. I am ,-=Ix feet and
weigh ISO. He thought the man was
about forty-live years old. with a
beard trimmed round."
"Did you say In the presence of the

prisoner that that pool of blood could
not have come from that car th? way
he had the machine placed?"

"Yes. I asked Henry Beattle how
he could account for the pool of blood
In the road, and he said he didn't
know."
At 5:30 Judge Watson adjourned

court to this morning at 10 o'clock,
when County OffVcer George .Tarrell
will be the first witness.

I'lnns for To-Day.
It is the present plan of the Com¬

monwealth to place on the stand, one
after another, the officers and* detec¬
tives who worked on the case, ending
with Speclnl Agonbi. L. Scherer, who,
by agreement, was given general
charge, and who hus complete notes
of every transaction and accurate
measurements of things and places.
T. P. Pettlgrew will follow, with Man-
dy Alexander and Jerry Reynolds,
bringing out the finding of the gun
with which the murder was commit¬
ted besldo the Belt Line railway tracks
some distance from the roadway.
Krom this the State will pass to-day

or to-morrow to' Pajl Beattle and his
account of purchasing the gun at
Welnsteln's pawnshop. Then will come
Beulah Blnford and other evidence
through, which the Stnte will seek to
establish' a -motive for the crime, In

the course of which the physicians will
bo recalled.

While the defense has summone'
many witnesses, a study of the list
shows that they are largely of a r.
Luttal character.largely to offset tes
tlmony t/> be adduced by the prosecutlon, n/t to give the case any nevturn. Fjom yesterday's Indication.'the defense will make its fight on eaclCommonwealth witness in turn throughcross-examination, and when the Com-monweulth has rested the defense wilhave little testimony to add.

Garments Exhibited.
Several times during the testimonyyesterday the blood-stained garmentsworn by Henry Beattie were exhibitedto the Jury, the coat and trousers,the latter with the seat stained withblood and the coat spattered as to thesleeves and with a great splotch inthe middle of the back. It wus re-

marked that while the shirt wasblood-soaked near the bottom, it was
only spattered above, and there was
no stain in the back to correspondwith the blood on the back of tne
coat.
While both Jury and spectators ar-i

as yet somewhat in the dark as to
the point to be brought out, the line
of questioning yesterday several times
indicated that there was some signifi¬
cance in the fact that sometimes Beat-
tie seems to have had his coat on
and sometimes off, since coat and
shirt are bipod-stained at different
points. The evidence of grit and sand
in Mrs. Beattle's hair and of blood on
the back of her garments, as though
she had lain In blood, tend to sup¬
port the Commonwealth's theory that
Mrs. Beattie was killed in the road,
not in the car. as Beattie has de¬
scribed. This fits with the statement
that the blood stain could not have
come from the car, and that the blood
In the car would not have collected In
the driver's seat had the body been
supported as the accused has Indi¬
cated. Attention Is also called to some
discrepancies in Beattln's accounts. To
some he said the highwayman went
down the road; to seme that he took
to the woods: to some he was a scrag-
gly, unshaven man: to others he hnd a
round trimmed beard.

Mrs. W. A. Jacob, wife of the Ches¬
terfield county magistrate, and a
neighbor of the Owen family, one of
the women who shrouded the body
of Mis. Beattie for burial, will be
called to testify as to the condition
of tho garments of Mrs. Beattie which
wcro burned by the servants heenuae
of their bloody condition.

Seltcrer Alda Attorneys.
Throughout the first day of testi¬

mony, Special Agent Scherer sat ho-
slde Attorneys Wendenburg ana Greg¬
ory. His stenographer was just be¬
hind with a bulky leather portfolio
containing all manner of statements
and information bearing on the case,
As each witness came forward the
Stenographer handed up certain type¬
written sheets, sometimes large bulky
packages of them, with several pages
of Index.
Mr. Scherer studied closely the re¬

ports of his lieutenants, the state¬
ments- heretofore given by the wit¬
nesses, their testimony at the coro¬
ner's inquest, and all manner of other
Information, and from time to time
suggested a question to the attorneys
or called their aUentioa to.jno.me jnj-.

sage which they read with Interest as
though having an Immediate bearing
on the point In hand. Henry Beattle
sat beside Attorney H. AC. Smith, Jr.,
and frequently whispered to him sug¬
gesting questions In the cross-exami¬
nation, especially where the evidence
related to himself, or purported to be
something that he had once said to
the witness. Mr- Beattle. Sr.. took
little part, sitting silent in a corner
of the space provided for the attor¬
neys and prisoner.

Close and hot as a sweat-box
throughout the day. with hardly a
breath of air stirring outside under
the trees, much less In the packed
court room. Judge Watson did his best
to maintain order and to prevent un¬
due crowding. By his order even the
sashes had been removed from the
windows, giving the utmost ventila¬
tion.

'.We are human beings." said the

Children Cry
FOR FLETCHER'S

CASTO R I A

The Stores lor You
to Trade, Save 25%

Cal. Lemon Cling Peaches, can.. .14c
7 pkgs. Toilet Paper.25c
Spring Chickens, lb.18cSmall Best Hämo, lb.16c
New Large Irish Pottoes, peck 40c
Large Juicy Lemons, dozen.15c
Best American Granulated Sugar,
per pound.6c

$1 bottles Duffy's Malt Whiskey. .85c
Good Salt Pork, lb.8c
New Clipped Herrings, dozen.10c
$1.00 bottle Old Fulcher Whiskey 75c
Freezing Salt for cream, peck .... 10c
Whole Grain Carolina Rice, lb.6c
Circus Sunday Soap.25c
Bordcn's Peerless Brand Finest Evap¬orated Milk, 4c; large can.8c
7 lbs. Loose Lump Starch.25c
American Sardines, can.4cNew Full Cream Cheese, lb.18c
Gold Medal Coffee, Java and Mocha

mixture, I-lb. cans.28c
Good Canned Salmon.12c
Good Mixed Tea, perlb.30c
Jello Ice Cream Powders, 3 pkgs.25cPeerless Brand Finest EvaporatedMilk, 4c; large can.8c
Eagle or Brookdalc Asparagus, can.. .19cBaker's Cocoa, can.10c
Smoked California Hams, lb.11 VtcGood Crcamety Butter, per lb.25cChef Brand Fish Roc, in 2-lb. cans.. .lie
Silver King Best Patent FamilyFlour, 30c bag; or, per barrel.. .$4.65Finest Breakfast Bacon, lb.18cFresh Nearby Country Eggs, dozen. .22c
Winner Brand Condensed Milk, can. ,9c
Pure Leaf Lard, lb.12cGood Carolina Rice, lb.5cGood Lard, per lb.10cVa. Ptide Coffee, lb.2lc ]Gold Medal or Pillsbury Best Flour.
41c bag; per barrel.$6.40

Judge from tho benoh. "We must have
air," and the sheriff was dlrooted as
far as possible to keep the exits unob¬
structed.
Neither side Issued any statementlost night, but Informally both ex¬

pressed themselves as well satisfied
with the first day of evidence. The
prosecution proved what It expected to
prove by the witnesses It put on,but It proved no more and brought out
little not outlined In tho coroner's in-]quest. Tho defense believes that It
has more than held Its own. Visiting

attorneys,-who have followed the case.,are of the opinion that the crisis will'
come this afternoon or to-morrow,
when Paul Benttlo goes on, the crucial,point being not so muoh Paul's own
story, but the ability of the Common¬
wealth to bolster It up. to corroborate
its main points, and to prevent thedefense from throwing on Paul Beattlo'those "reasonable doubts." which mightform under the law a ground for the
acquittal of Henry. That this Is whatthe defense Is working for Is general¬ly believed.

IDEFENCEHOLDS ITS
OWN, BUT CRUCIAL
TEST YET TO COME

(Continued From First Page 1
blood stains In the road and the matdenial they travs of the prisoner's re¬cital. It began to prepare the groundon which to erect Its theory of a mo¬tive. It exhibited the blood-stained
garments of the accused and the gunfrom which the fatal shot was flTVI.All thin and more It did.
But It did not prove what It seemed

most anxious of all to prove.thatBeattlo took measures to see that.nonebut his wife went with him on that
midnight ride. One witness, an uncleof the dead girl, knew why \ho othersstayed at home, but only by hearsay.Another might hav« blurted it out.But, experienced In the ways of courts
and the meaning and objects of the]law, thU one held his peace. Strivingalways to be fair, whatever he mightpersonally think. Mr. Owen could not
speak of what ha knew only at secondhand There was no need for the pre¬siding Judge to halt him. He under¬
stood the law and obeyed It. ThejCommonwealth fenced and sparred, butto no avail. The witness was indi¬rectly a. comfort to the defense and
a sharp disappointment to the State.Hera It failed. It will try again.

Seven Witnesses In All.
On the whole, the seven witnessesof the day went the gauntlet well.Now and then one would be led Into a

contradiction or a doubt where beforehe seemed sure enough, but generally
speaking, they stood fast. The prose¬cution Is being ajjly conducted, with
Wendenburg In the' forefront, capably
ass>\tcd by Judge Gregory. Enoughha-* been said of the other side to
show that Smith and Carter are '/end¬
ing all their great energies to the
task. In Its box the ^ury sjts Impas¬
sive, but closely watching, and ten
feet awaj tgts Henry "Beattle, watch¬
ing the Jury.

The Day In Court.
Early morn brought animation tf-

yond the custom to quiet countryside
haunts. Interest, flagging under the
dead dullness of the preceding day,
had evidently shot high again, and
dust-lcden roadways had their patient
Plodders even with the crack of dawn.
The courthouse was the Mecca of all
wayfarers now, and seemed likely to
hold the centre of the stage for a week
to come- Plowshares lay Idlo on the
parched fields, and farm horses, shak¬
ing the week-day grime of tho fur¬
rows from their scarred coats, sprucely
jogged to town to see the sights.
There were sights to see. No more

tiresome repetition of jury-making for¬
mulary came to wear patience down to
the point where comfort had long ago
gone protcstlngly out. Once begun, tho
day wont with a dash that put tho
tame hours of the past to the blush
The story of a monstrous crime.al¬
leged.was at last being told, and
twelve Impassive men sat listening,
while Beattle, fascinated, gazed with
a hawk's eye, trying to fathom their
mindB. Over it all hung the heat.¦
oppressive, stilling. Tho sun dodged

BEATTIE.OWEN
(From The Times-Dispatch of Au¬

gust nt>. 1010.)
3IIm( Louise Wellford Owen and

Hc-nry [Clay Beat/tlev Jr., were
married shortly after 7 o'clock
yesterday evening In Central Meth¬
odist Church, South Richmond.
The ceremony was performed by
Ilrv. II. C. Pfeiffer, pastor of the
church.
Long before the arrival of the

ushers scores of young women
waited In Impatient expectation
for the opening of the doors. No
curds of admission were extended,
and u half hour before the youns
couple marched up the. aisle the
church was crowded with the so-
eleuty element of old "Manchester,"
many pretty girl friends of the
young bride helug In preponder¬
ance. Dehlud the altar was a mans
of palms and potted plants.
The bridesmaids, simply hut

beautifully attired In white net.
and carrying Colonaa roses, march¬
ed In single ille to the chauccl.
The four bridesmaids were Misses
Exlllu and Emily Fitzgerald, of
South Itlehmond; Miss Marin in

Robertson, of Norfolk, and .Miss
¦!n/el Beattle, sister of the groom.
The best man was I.uther W.

Wells, and the groomsmen were
nussell rii/.gernld, Douglas Ileal-
tle, Henry Owens and John San-
dlfer.

.Miss Louise Reams, maid of hon¬
or, wore a white luce dress, trim¬
med In pearl, and carried n shower
bouquet of Colonna roses.

'l li(. bride, exquisitely kokuciI In
white incssallne, embroidered In
pearl, and carrying a showjer bou¬
quet of Ilrlde roses uud lilies of
the valley, entered the church on
the arm of her father, by whom
she was glvcu away. Richard lin¬
ker played Mendelssohn'« "Wedding
March." The bride Is n daughter of
Mr. and Mrs. R. V. Owen, of 330
Coward In Avenue, South Richmond,
and la about twenty yenrs of age.
She has always been prominent In
social circles, and Is one of the
most popular young women of tbe
yry.nger set.

Mr. Ileattte la n son of H. C. Heat-
tie, of South Richmond.
The guests from n distance at¬

tending the wedding were Mrs. W.
B. Brcaienle, of Newport Newsi Mrs.
Charles U. Stone, of New Cantoni
Robert V. Owen, of Dover, Del.|
Miss Marlam Robertson, of Norfolk,
and Miss Emma Hester, of noanokc.
Among others preaent were

Misses Reha nradley, Ree Courtney,
Emily Fltsserald, Mary Vaden,
Itena Reams, Ollle Gregory, Bessie
Paste, Elisabeth Peltlgrew, Mrs. T.
E. Owen, Mrs. E. N. Gresory, Mrs.
Joseph Ankers, Mrs. S. H. Remiss;
Mrs. A. H. Fltsserald. Mr«. W. P.
Tattesoa, Mrs. R. Richardson, Mrs.
A. Clarence Atkins nnd Mrs, ft.
Harris.
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every cloud and sent Its blasts straightdown, pitilessly. Outside the big-leaved trees were stirring busily, butIt was a tantalus breeze, thathovered near and never came within
reach. Before the Judge oven enteredthe room the court was jammed.wit¬
nesses, spectators, one woman.

neattlc/n Müht In Jail.
Th-a prisoner was on the lawn early.With the jailer at his heels, Beattle

strolled about unmolested, almost con¬
tentedly It seemed from the distance.
In striking contrast to his late mien,he was In good spirits as he stood at
the primitive court green booth, drink¬ing a coca-cola from the bottle.

"I went to sleep at 9:30 last nightand woke at 8 this morning," he said,with a laugh.
During the early evening of his first

night In the tiny Chesterfield prisonhe had been heard pass'ng pleasantries
with two others lodged across the cor¬
ridor. Perhaps he knew or not thatI even these partners In misery were
guarding him with watchful eyes.There was no need. Beattle saw noth-
Ing Inviting In tho dreary prospectfrom his barred window, and went tobed with the cr'ckcts. A half-mile
down the romA a forest fire cracltled
and then burned Itself out. He did
not even know of this neighborhood!
excitement.

Presently, as he roamed about the
green, the morning crowds began to
oomo, and Beattle's peaceful, quiet mo¬
ment had passed. Before long hidfather and brother arrived, and he
went over for a word with them. After
a while the automobile In which heand his murdered wife rode on thatnight of tragedy was brought out as
an exhibit. With his brother and som^
ofllcers, the prisoner walked around
and around the car, Inspecting It from
every side. The driver had neglected
an ordinary precaution, and the mech¬anism had been somewhat Injured by thetrip. Beattle complained bitterly of
this.

Seaalou of Court Begins.
About 10:30 o'clock the judge en¬

tered the courtroom, "Mid with a ploas-
ant greeting for all, proceeded slowlyto the bench. A moment more, and
the session began. By this time the
place was crowded to suffo:atloH, and
the dally problem of disposing to\ the
best advantage of the small space'uvailable was again before the court.Windows and doors were cleared andthe throng was pushed back In theaisles beyond the line of the bar. It
was not an easy task. "Back up,boys, back up!" shouted one despair¬ing farmer. The court further In¬
structed the sheriff, and that worthy
man. brandlshng four palm leaf fana
and working his bristling beard vig¬orously, heard and straightway did."Heads up. gentlemen." he called, lift¬
ing his hand with an expressive ges¬ture, and the crowd rose to Hb feet,giving room for probably fifty more
spectators. The. benches are far apartbnck In the room, and with the peopleseated much precious space goes to
waste.
With a word of warning that no de¬

monstration of any sort would be per-'mltted during the trial, at the same time
expressing confidence In his people, and
commending them for their admirable
deportment up to this time, the court
directed that the prisoner be called, jBeattle entered on the right side, flnd-

(Continued on Eighth Page.)

The highest point of woman's hap*,piness is reached only through motu«erhood, in the clasping of her child,within her arms. Yet the mother-to*be is often fearful of nature's ordealand shrinks from the suffering inci¬dent to its consummation. But for
nature's ills and discomforts natureprovides remedies, and in Mother'sFriend is to be found a medicine ofgreat value to everyexpectant mother.It is an oily emulsion for externalapplication, composed of ingredientswhich act with beneficial and sooth¬ing effect on those portions of thesystem involved. It is intended to
prepare the system for the crisis, andthus relieve, in great part, the suffer«ing through which the mother usuallypasses. The regular use of Mother';Friend will repay any mother in thecomfort it affords before, and the help¬ful restoration to health and strengteit brings about after baby comes.Mother's Friend
is for sale at
drug stores.
Write for our
free book for
expectant moth¬
ers which contains muck valuable
Information, and many sttggestiorof a helpful nature.
BRADFlELD REGULATOR CO., Atlanta.

New Invoice of

Coffee and Tei
Just In. Fine cup qualities; moderst
coat. Have you tried them?

McCarthy & Haynes,
510 E. Broad Street


